
Blame or Bless
There is nothing worse than the sound of cars colliding. A few
weeks ago I heard the sound. It was so loud, I first thought
someone  had  hit  my  car.  It  was  on  the  side  of  a  busy,
complicated intersection. After the collision, a man jumped
out of his car infuriated and screamed immediately about how
the car he hit was too close the shoulder of the road. Inside
the  other  car,  a  young  mother,  obviously  pregnant  was
attending  to  her  daughter  in  a  car  seat,  panic-stricken,
weeping and obviously in shock.  As we called for help, the
man continued to plead that this accident was not his fault.
Nothing he said would be quotable here, of course.

After I got home, still reeling from what I had witnessed, I
felt this absolute rage welling up inside me. I couldn’t shake
it. How could a man who had just hit a pregnant woman be so
consumed with his own innocence? He was interested in blame.
As men in every instance of life, we can’t be focused on
blame. We are never a blessing when we blame. The last thing
we should want to be is the guy that heaps heavy burdens on
the hurting, broken people we encounter. When blame becomes
our  default  position,  we  are  incapable  of  empathy,
responsibility and love. Since the garden days of Eden, when
the first man gave a lame excuse to his Creator, we’ve been
blaming  other  people.  The  truth  is  blame  never  helps.  It
stunts  your  spiritual  growth  and  destroys  your  character.
Remember, when we stand before God, we won’t give an account
for other people’ lives, only our own.
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